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THE PLOUGH,

When Adam with his blooming rib,
By the behest of Heaven,

From Paradize, his native home,
All sorrowing was driven,

The curse primeviul, thought so hard,
A blpssing was I trow,

Thatshe should nurse her little babes,
While he should guide the Plough.

So our great ancestor boeame
A farmer of the soil,

And millions of his children, too,
Are sharers in the toil.

We cluar #nd beautily the ficlds;
We defin the miry slough;

We wield the sickle and the flail,
And guide the sturdy Plough.

OFall the stations here en carth,
The farmer ranks the first,
Thowngl some may reckon him debased
For toiling in the dost.
"Tis nunge’s calling he pursues,
As, with a sweaty brow,
He turns the sod all upside down,
And guides the sturdy Plough.

When spring in all its merriment
O'erspreads the fields with green,
And naught save notes of joy is heard,
And nought but smiles are seen,
The fasmer turns his tillage lands,

And who's so happy now,
As he while whistling to his team,
Me guides the sturdy Plough,

Domestic joy full well he knows,
And if mayhap a core;

Faor none must think te be exempt
From common lot and share;
His wife she deems it her concern

To milk the bonney cow,
And cheer her ruddy husband, as
e guides the sturdy Plough,

For love of wealth some get etsnarod
In speculation’s toils,

And others when disasters come,
Are scrambling for the spoils;

8iill does the prudent larmer pay
To inffustry bis vow,

Nor heeds the struggle nor the strife—
But sigudy puides the Plough.

Good rule and order he maintaing;
He lives in peace with all;

And to defend his country's rights,
He's ready for a eall;

Now, to he ever thus content,
Say, wight, would ye know how !

"I'is but to mind your own aflairs,
And steady guide the Plough.

He who thinks a wan above him but for
his viriue, none below him but for his vice,
can never be obsequious or assuming in &
wrong place; but will frequently emulate
men in stations below him, and pily tiose
nomiually over his head,

A Bpanish proverb pays, that Jews ruin
themselves at their passovers, the Moors nt
their macringes, and the Christians in their
law suits,

Iidleness, says & grut writer, is the nest
in whieh mischief lnys its egas,

WSO LLANEOTS:

From the Boston Courior.

TEDZ VEINTRILCOQUIST.
CHAPTER 1I.
[ Concluded.]

room and went home. ‘T'he next morning
he culled on Mr. Fletcher; sfter due consid-
eration with that gentleman, the eubscrib-
ing witness to the will, a Mr. Sumpson,
wag found and before night, thu will was
duly praved and put on record,

*Do yon intend to keep the will?' asked
Fletcher.

‘No,’ replied Tim. ‘I intend to return

it, There is no fear of forgery now, it has
been proven and recorded.’

Fletcher laughed. T'im of course, con-
fidentially communieated to him all the par-
ticulars as to the manaer in which the will
had been obtained.—Fletcher replied that
Tim would mske an excellent lawyer.

Pell arose next morning after his noctur-
nal seene, pale and trodbied in Lis mind,
Petor in answer to his numerous enquiries,
stoutly centended that he had neither seen
or heard any thing the night before except
the nccident of upsetting the table and ex-
tingeishing the candle.

‘It's very eirange,’ said Pell,

On looking for the will he found that it
was gone and he no longer doubted that it
was the apparition of the decrused testator

| who had visited him the night before, as

lie was in the act of mutilating the instru-
ment by forgery, and had spirited it away
in a miraculous manner. Ile kept his room
mmost of the day, gloomy and moody ; and
recollecting the apparition’s parting warm-
ing, he was eilent on the subject of the las!
night's scene.  Night came and lie reticed
to rest. e made Peter sleep in the same
room, but allowed him to put out the light,
Nothing oceurred during the night to die-
turb his slumbers, but what was his aston-
ishment in the morning on finding that Pe-
ter had left him, and was snoring away
most unmusically in his own room. If this
little fact surprised him, how much was
his consternation increased by finding the
center table upset, the eandle lying on the
floor and the will also lying o few feet from
the prostrate table, all in the eame situation
a8 they probubly were, when in his fright
he hud overturned the table on the evening
previous to the last !

Old Pell now cantiously approached the
will us it lay on the floor touching it with
his cane, and then listening, but hearing ne
noise, he grew more bold, and at last grasp-
ed it up, and hurried it into the iron safo
locked it and put the key in his pocket.
b then went into Peter’s room after awa-
kening him asked him ‘what the devil he
meunt by leaving him, and going inte lhis
own1oom when he had charged him to the
contrary !

‘I no understand you, massa Pell."

*Why, you blaek seoundrel did'nt T tell
you tv sleep in my room last night, and
did'nt I go to bed amd leave you sitting
there '

‘No magsa," replied the negro, ‘how
could you tell me dat, when you been a
sleep yoursell eber aince night before last!

Pell opened his mouth in wonder,
exolaimed.

:lllli
What do you say, Peter? have
1 been asleep ever since night before last !

*Yes you hab,” answered Peter, and |
found it impossible to wake you all day
yesterday.'

Pell soratched his hoad, The fright
which he had endured, had in a manner af-
fected Lia senses, and having but an  indis-
tinet recolloction of the scene he had pass-
ed through, and finding himeell contrudict-
deseribe as having taken plice and  withal
rors hie hud suffered were imaginary, he fi-
nally settled down upon the cooclusion thut
it was ax Peter reprozented, he had been a-
sleop thirty-six haurs, and Lad been dream=
g and that was all, He now resolved
more ficmly than ever not to be thwaried in

his designs respecing Lliza, so he goes w

Tim now made his escape from Peter's.

ed by Peter in every thing he attempted to !

not a little willing to believe that the hor- |

the safe takes out the will, and itheing day-
time he felt fearless, He sat down by the
tuble, took up his pen, and after some trem-
bling, finally inserted n clause thercin, the
purport of which the reader has already
seen.  He then went to Eliza, and inform-
od her that she must be prepared to marry
Henson within a month, hinting again  that
it would be useless for hwr to protest against
ity forif she persisted in  marrying 1'im,
she would thersby fotfeit all claim to  her
father's liza had seen Tim on-
Iy a few minutes before, and had been 10ld
every thing respecting the obtsining pos-
session of the will, and of it being proved
and reeorded and that henceforth it was out
of her uncle's power todo az he threatened,
She therefore wore a cheerful countenance
when Pell made the above announcement

and said :
‘If I must be married so soon uncle—as

it is summer, Ishould prefer the wedding
should be at my sunt Winthrop's in her
beautiful mansion at Parmingdell Park, It
will be so delightful to get married 1n such
a beautiful retreat, and it is only eight miles
distant. T'm sure our {riends would be glad
10 accompany us.”

Pell who expected another shower of

tears and eomplants against his cruelty in
compelling her to marry Henson, was aver-
joyed.at finding her so seemingly tractable
on this point, and in the exuberence of his
joy promised her that the wedding should
b at her aunt's, It was therefore arranged
that Elizashould go immediately to her

property.

aunt's, there to remain until the day of her
nuptials, This arrangements was soon
vommunicated by Pell to Benson; who of
course, exceedingly elated at his coming
prospects, and conseqnently put on an ex-
ifa degree of supercilious behiaviour to-
wirds his%larsmales, snd rubbed his Hands
when he saw "I'im. ‘Let them laugh that
win' thought T'im, but snid nothing,

Tim poid but one visit to Eliza and her
aunt Winthrop before the evening of the
wedding, How well he played his
card while there, by insinnating himsell in
the good graces of Mrs. Winthrop,
and the result of the consulintion he
had with the old lady and her niece, will
be shown in the sequel of our tale. It is
suflicient to say that Mrs, Winthrop liked
T'im, and had always disliked old Pell,
Tim communicated his secret to me, and
requested that T wonld appear on that eve-
ning dressed as a groomsman,

The day of the nupiials arrivell, The
elite of the country round, and of the col-
lege were invitedto Farmingdell Park.—
Bengon procured a gplondid hack to con-
vey himsell and his groomsman (o the park.
Tim and mysell were dressed in the ex-
treme of fashion, and also procured acoach
still more splendid at which every body
wondered, in which we wended our way to
Mes, Winthrop's in advance of Benson

and hig party, consisting of old Pell and
his groomsman, Haviog thus faken the
lead of the train, by the application of the

whip to our horses, we found ourselves at
tie park, some twonty minutes before the
test of the party arrived.

On entering the parlor we found Mrs.
Winthrop, Eliza in her bridal dress, and
her cousin Mary Winthrop, as Bridesmunid
und also My, Strong the Clergyman; to the
latter of whom Mrs, Winthrop introduced
I'im o8 the bridegroomsman. It was
ranged that ug soon as the party arrived, and
had properly nvsembled, that the bride and
bridesmaid and Tim and mysell should
tuke our stations ot the upper end of the
parlor, when the clorgyman should perform
the ceremony.

ar-

The whole party arrived soon after, and
were arranging themselves for their appear-
unea in the parlor. Bensgon on his arrival

answered that she choosa not to appear till
the hour for the ceremony began, when she
would enter the room from the wing ad-
jowning the purlor with her bridesmaid.
less (lign an bhour, every thing was in readi
ness for the coremony to commence. Pell
lhu& peated himself nese the upper end of

In

the room, and Mrs. Winthrop was muonedéthn Homesleal, and vender up as ““““"'

asked Mrs, Winthrop for Eliza, and was |

neur him, Lliza and her hndesmmd matle
their appearance (rom sn adjoining room,
Eliza'led in by Tim, and I had the honor
of condueting her cousin to the place where
we were to stand. We had just arranged
ourselves, when Benson, with his grooms-
man, came up—and here considerable con-
fusion ensued. Benson offered his hand to
Eliza, who did not extond hers, but waviug
it and curtesying, requested him 1o be sest-
ed, ug there was an unoccupied seat near her
uncle Pell.  "I'im could hardly contain him-
gelf from laughing outright, while Benson
was so siaggered with surprise, mortifica-
tion and dissppointmenty that he only mov-
ed a few paces back and looked the very
picture of despair, The lovers now joined
hands, and the minister commeneed repeat-
ing the ceremony, when old Pell who had
cast his eyes towards that end of the room,
disecovered whit was going on and seream-
ed out—** I forbid the bans.”

T'he minister stopped.  ** T forbid the
Litna " repented old Pell, his teeth gnash-
ing with rage, * 1 have never given my
consent."

 You have no consent lo pive,” repliad
Mrs. Winthrop. Will you please to pro-
ceed with the ceremony, Mr, Strong. Mr,
Pell, this is my niece’s wedding, and in my
own house, 1 therefore hope you will ke
the hint, and let us have no more of your
interruption."

“ 1 say," replied Peil, * 'tis wrilten in
her father's will, that she cannot marry
without my consent,”

¢ Forgory!' cries the snme supernatural
voice which Pell well recollected. 1t came
in a smothered lone—no one heard it but
Pell and Mrs. Winthrop, Old Pell grew
pale and said no more, "The ceremony
was finished without interruption, and I'im
and Eliza pronounscd man and wife. Then
there was u titlering and laughing all over
the house. The students of the college
particularly enjoyed it much. The idea
that Tim had out-generalled Bencon in this
hymenial campaign was too good, and they
langhed together for an hour. Benson only
waited for the announcement of the sentence
that Tim and Eliza were man and wife—he
then rushed out of the door followed by his
groomsman and old Pell, and called for his
hack. As he came rushing out, the stu-
dents hissed and hailed him, **Bonson how
ungallent yon sre in running away from
your bride,” His carriuge was soon got
ready, and in mounted Benson, groomsman
and old Pell, driving off &t the rate of ten

miles an hour, _
After their departure the evening passed

off merrily, the good fortune of Tim, aml
the discomfiture of Benson and old Pell fur-
nishing matter of conversation and laughie:
for the whole party, The assembly broke
up at a late hour, and departed for their re-
spective homes.

The next morning the servant announced
the arrival of My, Pell at Farmingdale Park
accompanied by his lawyer, Mr. Ridgeley
—Pall directed the servant to summun Mrs,
Winthrop, Tim snd Kliza to the purlor.—
The servant departed for that purpose, snd
inu few minutes they entered the parlor
where Pell and Ridgeley had seated them
selves,

Iliza broke the siience. * You have
come early to pay your respects to the bride,
You can't tell Low much I feel gratified and
honored by this mark of your friendship
and solicitude for my happiness.” Asshe
said this, she bent an eye of roguish mein-
ing on Mrs: Winthrop and her husband.

Old Pell's wrath was wp, * l've come
to tell you, madam,” said he, addressing
Eliza, ‘¢ that you and your husband ave
beggars, By your disohadience to me, you
have forfeited all claim to vour father's es-
tatg, which by his will has now become my
property. You and your husband  will
please never show your faces at the Home-
stead.”

T'im replied, ¢ if youn were not an old
man, my only answer (o your insolence

would be by softly handing you into the
sireet.  Asitis, 1 have no reply to make,
bug unless you yoursell imumediately quit

the possession of my wlfs s ealate, von will
meet with trouble of which you may not be
aware,"”

Mr. Ridgely spoke, * | have examined

i the will of your wile's father, Mr. Jocelyn,

and find the condition in the will, that she
was only to be posssessed of the praperly
by marrying with the consent of Mr.ral:;
the executor of the will. It is the
needless for me 10 say that any sttempt on
your part o litigate se plain a feature 1n the
instrument, would invelve you in costs, and
the mortification of failure. Madam," con-
tinued he, turning to Eliza, * you did very
wrong in being so very disobedient, and,’
he added, turning his eyes on I'im's noble
figure and frank miellectual counienance,
* there seems 1o be abundant excuse for
your conduct—ha, ha, ha!"

TI'im answered, “ I entertain great re-
spect for you, Mr. Ridgley, and only regret
that you have not a more worthy client.—
Lueky will it be for him, if your services
are not required to shield him from the pen-
etentiary. 1 wish you both good morning,”
and presenting his srm to Eliza and Mrs.
Winthrop, left them abruptly in the parlor.”

 T'lie impertinent youngster,” exelaim-
ed old Pell, * let us go Mr. Ridgely and
got the will proved. Mr. Bampson is a
subseribing witness, 1'll call wpon him,
and have it established this afternoon, and
then I'll see who is 1o possess the llome-
stead and the estate.”

They took their departure. In the afler-
noon I’ell called on Mr. Sampeon, and pro-
ducing the will, told him that as he was a
subseribing witness ha wished him 1o go
before the Judge of Probates, and prove the
will.

“ Why," replied Sampaon. n} han done
that already, six weeks ago."’

“ What do you mean, Sampsoti b

« Just as I say, that about six weeks
ago | swore to the will before lllejud‘e of
probates."’

« Impossible,” replied Pell, taking the
will out of his pocket—but as he togk it
ot his eye for the first time fell upon the
following endorsement on the parghment 3

S County, s8. The within instra-
ment duly proven, and by me recorded in
Liber M, of Wills, page 200 and 201, this
17th day of June, A. D. 18—

SOLOMON HALE,
Judge of Probates.

Fell was dumb with astonishment. At
length he enquired who produced the will
when it was proven.

¢ A M+ Jocelyn,!' replied Sampson,

The whole truth now flashed on Pell's
mind, Tim it was who had so frightencd
him on the evening the will was taken a-
way, and Tim must have beea the appari-
tion that had taken itaway* Iis rage was
without bounds; and not knowing how he
stood affected by what had transpired, and
that his own crime of Forgery might be
mude to appear, he mounied his carriage,
and drove with all haste to Farmiogdell
Park, On nrriving there, he burst into the

room where Mrs. Winthrop,Elza and Tim
were seated at the toa table,

« You are very kind, uncle,” said Eliza,
“ one's friends do not often call twice ina
day."”

¢ Damnation,” roared Pell. ¢ And so
Mr. Jorelvn, you was the thiel that stola
the will from my bed room tabla aboul six
weeks ago ! You need'nt think (o escape.
You will be called on by an officér to-mor-
row morning and go lo jail."
Thank'ee,” said Tim. ‘I have no opea-
sion I only borrowed the will a faw hours
jnst to get it proved. Was it not returned
the next evening ! Ask Peter.’
Old Pell slmost foamed at the mouth,
‘And 5o you conspired with my servant
torob me of the will, did you! Vary
well; Mr, Jocelyn, there is a law for these
things.’
‘Yes," replied Tim, sipping his tea very
cooly. ‘Peter did assist me a little in that
matter. I wos in his room, and stood at
the window of the deor, us you were abont
to commit the crime of Forgery!' » The
last word was pronoynced in the same un.
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